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she's all broken.”
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No More Toys from Germany.
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JOSEPHUS HYDE AND HIS SINFUL PRIDE.

His little playmates, in delight,

Made tun of him n
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While he pretended not to see

ith all their micht, Or sneered at them unpleasantly.

At length misfortunes came,—and left

E.K.F

Josephus of his wealth bereft!

H» made his way,—but first of all
I{e learncd :—Pride goes before a fall!
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AN ORGAN GRINDER'S THANHSGIVING DAY LUCK!‘E‘he I[Ce Cave

' By DAVID CORY.
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